Desire wyler the 6lng e
Under a summer sky

That had vs wnder & 6pell =
Enehented was I

Unable to tell (So how cowld I tell)
It wasn't a fancy of the swmer night,
The magle that 1 knew,

Bub it was a2l

The magle of you,

ind desire inspived Ly love

Is not & matler of the trees ar of
The woon up above.

Your hesrt spoke to wmine,

The spark was divine,

That 1it the fire

That's bursing higher

Of my devire

Under the elzs.
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Desire under the elns -

Under a summer sky

That had us under & spell =

Enchanted was I

Unable to tell (So how could I tell)
W'T-ﬁn":ﬁs;&'dmmﬂﬂ,

The magic that 1 knew,

But it was &)

The magic of you,

And desire inspired Ly love

Is not a matter of the trees or of

The moon up sbove.

Your heart spoke to mine,

The spark was divine,

That 1it the fire

That's burning higher

Of my desire

Under the elms,
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Desire under the elms
Under a swmor sky

That had us under o spell w-
Enchanted was I

Haable to tell

That it was wo fancy of the sumer night,
The magie that I imew,

Pub it was all

The magic of you,

And desire inspired by love

1s not & metter of the trees or of
The moon up zbove.

Your heart spoke to wive,

And the sperk wes divime

That 14t the fire

That's burning nigher

Of my desire

inder the elns.
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